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Poetry.

The Dying Wife te Her Hushband.

I am passing through the waters, buta bles.
sed shore appears,

Eneel beside me, husband dearest, let me kiss
away the tears;

Wrestle with thy grief as Jacob strove, from
midnight until day;

It may leave an angel's blessing, when it
vanishes awsy.

Lay the babe upon my bosom, ’tis not long
_4he can be there—
See, how to my heart she nestles—'tis the
pearl 1 love to wear;
If, in after years, beside thee, sits another in
my chair, .
Though her voice be sweeter musio, and her
face than mine more fair,—

if a cherub call thee father, far more beaun.
tiful than this,

Love thy first born, ok, my husband, turnnot
from the motherless.

Tell her sometimes of her mother—you may
call her Anna Jane—

Shield her from the winds of sorrow—if she
-errs, oh, gently blame,

Lead her sometimes where Pm sleeping, I will
answer,-if she calls,

And my breath will stir her ringlets when my
voice in biessing falls;

And her soft blue eyes will brighten with &
wonder whenoe it came.

In her heart, when years pass o'er her, che
will find her mother’s name,

T'will be her right hand angel, sealing up the
good for Heaven,

Striving that the wmidnight watckes find no

" 'misdeed unforbidden.

You will not forget me, dearest, when I'm
sleeping 'neath tha sod;

Oh, love the babe upon my bosom as Ilove
you—next to God.
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<~ ACure for Chelera.

The .ubjoined letter, from a well-
known Beston drupgist and apotho-
cary, was first published several years
ago in a Boston paper. We advise our
readers to preserve it.

“Rev. Dr. Hamlin, of Constantin-
ople, saved hundreds of lives by the
following "simple preparation during
the terrible raging of cholera in that
city a few years sinee. In wmo case did
the remedy fail where the patient could
be reached in season.. It is no less effec-
tive in cholera-morbus and ordinsry diar-
rheea. A remedy so easily procured,
and so vitally eflicacious- should be al-
ways. at band. An ordinary phial of

'|it ean be had for twenty-five cents, and

nobody should be without it over might.
The writer of this received the recipe
a few days since, and baving been se
riously attecked with cholera-morbus
the past week, can attest to its almost

1 influsnce in affording relief from
éxcruciating pain. He lrgén'tly hopes

**| that every one whose ‘eyes trace these

lines will cut this article from the paper,
and procure the wedicine without delay.
Tts prompt application will relieve pain,
and présumptively, save life. Take one
part camphorated spirits, two parts tinet-
ura of ginger, two parts capsicam. Dose

" |—one tea-spoonful in a wine glass of
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. |water. " If the cane is obstinate, repeat

the dose in three or four hours.

Facrs vor taE Curtovs.—If 1 tallow
candle be placed in a gun and shot at a
door, it will go thr’ougg without sustain-
ing any injury; and if a musket ball be
fired into the water, it will not only re-
bound, but be flattened as if fired against
a solid substance,

A musket ball may be fired througha
pane of glass, making the hols the size

|of the ball, without eracking the glass; if

the glass be suspended by a thread, it

“{will make no difference, and the thread

will not even vibrate, Cork, if sunktwo
hundred feet in the ocean,will not rise on
aceount of the pressure of the water.

In the arctic regions, when the ther-
mometer is below zero, persons can con-
verse more than a mile distant. A moth-
er has been distinctly heard talking to
her.child, on a still day, across water: a

- ADVICE 70 THE YOUNG~-Improve ev-
ery moment to some valuable purpose.—
Cultivate an intimate sequaintance with
the seriptures. Reverence the name, the

‘{laws, and the warship of God. . Devote

your time on the Babbath to the duties
and business of religion, Live in the
constant practice. of the duty of prayer.
Chenish « sense of your aecountability to
God, and of your need of the renovating
influences of his divine spirit. Forget
not the debt of gratitude you owe to
your parents, Treat them with kindness
and respect, Listen diligently - to their
counsels and admonitions.  Accustom
yourselves to look forward to the hour of
plate the scenes that

.

follow.

3@ Jobn Newton ones said: “Some-
times I"compare the troubles we have to
undergo in.the course of a yedr toa great

‘| bupdie of faog&qts; far te0 large for us to

lift. But God does net reguire us to car-
ry the whole at onee, Hemeteifully un-
ties the bundles, and gives us first one

|stick; which we are able to earry to-day,’
|and then another; whish we are able to.

earry to-morrow, and so on. This we
wight' easily manage, if we would only

|take the burden appeinted for each day;

but we choose to increase our trouble by
carrying yesterday's stick over again to-
day, and adding to-morrow's load to our
burden before wo-are required to.”

THE BOY.

RY GEORGE MARTIAL.

Moderately speaking, there probably
was never such another boy as our boy.
OFf course he has his equals, but then
jus: such eyes, and hair, and features,and
manners, 1 haven't seen, at least.

I must confess that I mever saw any
thing particular in other babies, unless it
was that they were curiously mouthed
and flat-nosed, and made such dreadful
faces, But William George Arthur God-
frey hadn't been in this miserable world
of ours a day, before I diseovered that he
was a prodigy. Such anastonishing like-
ness to his grandfather—and the Godirey
nese; and then bhe commenced to develop
at such a very early age.

Why, he don't even cry like other
children, and the way he walks and talks,
and such legs as be has, and—well I
might exhaust myself and the dictionary,
and still give you no idea of him; but I
can assure you he is worth a fortune, lit-
erally—for he has cost us one,

The way of it, perhaps my unsle Bob's
diary will explain, which I here append,
without making any remarks on the as-
tonishing malignity and perverseness of
human pature in general, and old bache-
lor natare in particular.

MY UNCLE BOB'S DIARY.

“During a period of twenty years, 1
kave never omitted the entry of each
day's occurrences, under its proper head-
ing and date, but the severe illness which
ensned as the consequence of the distres-
sing events I am about to record, has
broken iu on the regzularity that all else
failed to shake, and probably gone far
towards hurrying me to an early grave.”
(He was sixty then, reader.)

“In an evil hour, six weeks ago, T re-
golved to visit my nephew, George God-
frey, whom I have always regurded as an
inoffensive man, not overwise, or he
wouldu't have taken to himself a wife—
but then he was rather to be pitied than
blamed for that.

“I had several reasons. In the first
place, I was tired of the hotel, its cook-
ery, its waiters, and its noise, and wanted
a change. In the second place, there
was a widow who had made such+a dead
set at me, that [, being a prudent man,
felt that my only safety lay in flight.—
Thirdly, 1 was tired of runniog over
children 1o the halls, and having their
soup spilled in my lap at dinner. I hate
children; I suppose 1 was one onee my-
self, but how [ eould have been anything
so disagreeable; I can’t imagine; but as
my mether ineists that it is a fact, I have
been obliged to concede the fact, though
why on earth sensible people should use
that as an argument to persuade me to
let the little wretches tread on my toes,
pull my hair, and’ daub me with ginger-
bread, [ am at a loss to conceive. Nei-
ther can I understand why there isalways
a baby next to me in'the omnibus, why
I always have to give up my seat in the
cars to a baby, and that no less hateful
appendage—a nurse—or why, above all
things in the world, my nephew George,
who never offended me in hislife, should,
of all men ia the world, have a baby.

“] heard it ery as I drove up, and my
better angel warned me to fly; but, driven
by fate, I refused to believe the evidence
of my senses—I settled it that that sound
came from the mext house (for'which1
sincerely ask the house's pardon,) and
rushed into my nephew’s cmbrace, to be
coufronted with——a baby.

 ‘Here's the boy,uncle’ said my neph-
ew, smacking his lips as though he were
conggying an agreeable piece of intelli-
gendt; ‘isu’t he a fine fellow? Look at
those legs and that eye! Did you'ever
see such an eye?

“] caught a glimpse of a pair of thick,
red legs and a white head; bat befered
could open my mouth, the boy made a
dart at me, and had the ruffle of my shirt
(I al ways wear rufflad shirts) bedaubed
with molasses quicke: tham I can tell it

“Just see that, wow!" ‘crowed my
pephew. ‘How spry he is, and what no-
tice he takes! He has an eye for finery!’

“€Deah, ‘ittle pootsy tootsy,’ cackled
hi§ wife. *Dit it like noele—Kkiss he un-
cle, tweet, now.’

«] recviled in horror. I am happy to
say the baby did the sume. Itisthe only
redeeming trait in his character, and [
recall it with pleasure. 'Notall the cosx-
ing and threatening, nor promises of su-
gar or slaps could induce him to advance,
even for an icstant, his puling, beslob-
bered, cheese-like face, toward mine; and
ne little delighted at escaping so easily, [
sot down to dinner, '

“My nepbew, who was not altogether
without sense before he married, sugges-
ted the removal of The Boy, as he called
it, to the nursery, but the moment the
nurse appeared, the interesting infuat be-
ged to war. Instantly all was confusion
and terror. My nephew left the soup to
cool en the table, his wife: snafched the
sugar-bowl from the side-table, while 1
held myself down by the arms of the
chair, to restrain the ‘growing inclination
I felt to go to their assistance with my
cane.

“Politeness conquered, and so did the
baby. after tcn minutes of squirming,
kicking and howling; and having beea tri-
umphantly installed in'a high chair pext
me, the soup was served out.

“'He's such a spirited little fellow!
said my nephew's wife.

“*Plenty of pluck he has,' chimed in m
nephew. ‘He'll' make his way throug
the world—he's a true Godfrey. Do you
know, uncle, we think hie strongly resen-
bles you?'

“If T could have belioved sach a thing
posgible, as that at any time of my life I
copld ever have borne the faintest shadow
of rescmblance to that mealy, leering ba-

by, I would atonce bave ordered my

name to be erased from the census, de-

stroyed every daguerreotype of myself in
existence, bequeathed all my property to
the founding and support of an instita-
tion for the benefit of indigent bachelors,
with strict orders that my name should
uever be mentioned, and then at once put
an end to my life; but I rejected the sup-
position as too herrible, and then took =
mouthful of soup.

“Angels and ministers of grace! I
sprang up, choking and spluttering. My
pephew’s wife dashed thewonteats of the
water pitcher over me—my wnephew fol-
lowed with the vinegar eruet.

“‘Apoplexy! run for the doctor! what
is the matter, nncle? Age you dying?”
they exclaimed. both together.

“If 1'm not,’ 'I retorted savagely, ‘it
is not his fault!" pointing to the despica-
ble baby, who sat staring and rolling up

his eyes at us. 'Hehas emptied the salt
celler into my soup.’

“My nephew, for & moment, seemed re-
ally confounded; but his wife burst out
in the usual strain of admiration:

“‘The dear little thing! Was there
ever such an observing little creature?
He has seen me pat salt in my soup!’

“+So he has!' chimed in papa, lighting
bup.. ‘Nothing escapes him. Come, un-
cle, try some of the beef!

»Shivering, bedanbed, and with smart-
ing throat and mouth, I sat down once
more, determined not'to be beaten by the
most disagreeable baby that ever squall-
ed; but I found that I had miscalculated |
the powers of my antagonist.

“I have always made it a point of con- |
seience to allow my powers of digestion
a chance to do their best. I believe that
if the soul isn’t positively in the stom- |
ach, it is very near it; and I should like
to know how a man'is to preserve his se-
renity, or even his senses, with the dys-
pepeia. To that end I makeita point to
eat slowly, aud to avoid all exciting sub-
jeots of thought or conversation. I nev-
er dream of such a thiog as handing a la-
dy io to dinner—the fuss of pouring eut
her wine ‘and picking up her handker-
chief would be too mach for me, [ nev-
er go to dine with a great talker,and con-
fine - myself to monosyllables aud brief
nods of the head. Judgze. then, of my
sufferings, obliged to maintain constant
watchfulness over my plate and wine, for
fear of seeing them landed in my lap;ma-
king darts aud spriags to avoid the clutch
of his greasy bands, and exercising all
the selt-contrel I had to keep from sha-
king him soundly.

“Meanwhile my nephew and his wife
taiked onm, and-stiM about the boy.

“iHe's so determined,’ said the wife,
‘he wauted that terra cotta pitcher this
morning, and nothing would satisfy him
till he got it, and in three minutes he had
it broken into" pieces.’

“‘And such lungs,” rejoined my neph-
ew. ‘I heard bim scream the other day,
wheo I was coming home, three blocks
off.’

“*What a fancy he has taken to you/
exclaimed the mother admiringly. ‘It's
not often he takes mrach notice of stran-
gers,”

“The boy emphasized her words by
dropping his boue into ny eustard.

“1 got up from the table.

“Nephew,' I said solemnly, ‘T find the
journey has been too much for me. [F
you please T will go to my roont.

“Both sprang up to accompany me.
The baby, who counld walk, toddled after
us, contriving, justas | reached the door,
te entangle himself between my legs.—
The consequence was,I fell heavily to'the
floor.

“:How unfortunate,’
nephew.

“¢[s he killed?” screamed the mother
frantically, dragging up the hitle yelling
imp. :

“No, butl am, madam!" I snapped.
‘I have sprained my ancle, and broke the
erystal of my wateh!'

“Lotions were sent for. I was placed
on wy back, and told that I must nat stir
on aoy avcount. My nephew’s wife care-
tully closed all the windows, though it
was July,shut out all the lightshe could,
and then persisted in going about my
room with ereaking shoes and a camplior
bottle—wy two pet abominations, I
groaned aloud aod: swore secretly. Fi-
nally I fell into a troubled doze, from
which I awoke with a consciousness that
something dreadful was happening.

“My nephew’s wife bad gone out, and
lefv we alooe with “The Boy,” and that
most miserable, most utterly abandoned
and uonprincipled baby bad got hold of
my valise, and was rummsging it.

“What was to be done? I am a uer-
vously nedit'mun. Could I lie there, and
behold the most eherished articles of wmy
toilette m the remorseless and bedaubed
hands of mytormentor? I tried te rise,
but the pain was too excrueiating.

“I bad heard of moral suasion.
solved to try it.

“Come to its poor, sicky, miminy, pim-
iny, old uney,' I commenced in a tone as
near like my nephew's wife as possible, —
‘Come ye 'ittle—you confounded brat!' as
the boy, eyeing ‘me all the while, took my
best hair brush, and dipping it into my
box of blacking that had accidentally ful-
len open, and began to brush its shoes,

¢ thought I heard you talking, un-
cle, said my nephew’s™ wife, entering at
thaf tnoment. *Are you any better?’

“iBetter!' I thundered. ‘Look  there,
madam. Thatis my hair brush—my best
one. These are my ruffied shirts, and
that mouster is what you call] T believe,
your baby, madam.’

“iPhé dear little precions!’ squéaked
the lady. “Was there ever such power of
imitation? He has seen his papa black-
ing his boots!’

exclaimed my

I re-

“] got up at once, ankle crnoapkle.

sequence,

revisit it. I have altered my will, in
which I had left all my fortune to my
nephew, George Godfrey, and bequeathed

above mentioned, appending this portion
of ‘my diary to it, with the request that it
should be forwarded to my nephew on
my death, that he may fully realize the
valueof ‘The Boy.'"

g9, A tinker was traveling in a coun-
try town,and baving traversed many miles
without finding auything to do, he stop:
ped, weary and hungry, ata tavern. Here
be got into conversatior with a glazier to
whom he related his troubles. The lat-
ter sympathized with him deeply, aud,
telling him he should have a job before
long, advised him to go into his dinner
and eat heartily. The tinker took his ad-
vice, ate his fill, and when he returned to
the bar-roem he was overjoyed to hear

{that the landlord required his services to
mend a lot of pans aud kettles which had

suddenly “sprung a leak.” The tinker
was at once set to work, accomplished the
task, rcceived a liberal sum in payment,
and started on his way rejoicing.

Uponjreaching the outside of the house
he found the glazier, who said: “Well,
you see I told you the truth. I procured
you a3 job of work; and how do you think
[ accomplished it?”

“I am sure [ cannot tell,” replied the
tinker,

“I will tell you,” rejoined the glazier.
“You told me you were weary, hungry,
and dionerless. I koew the landlord was
well off, and doing a good business; and
so I watched the opportunity. and started
aleak in every utensil [ counld get hold of.’

The tinker, with many thanks and a
heart full of gratitude; resumed his jour-
uey, but he had not proceeded many
yards before he reached the village church,
when a brilliant idea struck him, The
glazier bad befriended hLim; he would be-
friend the glazier. The ehurch, he tha't,
could afford to bear a slight lossina good
cause, so0, taking a position where he
could not be seen, he riddled every win-
dow in the edifice with stones, and then,
highly elated with his exploit, retraced
his steps to notily the glazier he would
speedily have a very important job.

“Sir.” said he, *“I am happy to inform
you that fortune hasenabled me to return
the kindness I received from you an hour
since,”

““How so?" asked the glazier, pleas-
antly.

I have broken every pane of glass in
the ‘church,” answered the tinker; “and
you of course will be employed to put
them in age«in®™ ;

The glazier's jaw fell, and his fueé as-
sumed a blank expression, as he said, in
a tremulous tone, *You doun't mean that,
do you.?"”

“Certainly,” replied the tinker; *there
is not a whole pane of glassin the build-
ing. One good turn descrves another you
know.”

“Yes," answered the glazier, in a tone
of utter deipair; “but, you scoundrel,
you have rained mo,for I kéep the church
windows in repair by the year.”

e~ B s —

g@r A schoolmaster, after having given
one of his scholars a-sound drubbing for
speaking bad grammar, ‘sent him to the
other end -of the room to inform ancther
boy thut he wished to speak to-bim, aud
at the same time promising to repeat the
dose if he spoke to him ungrammatical-
ly. The youngster, quite satisfied with
what he had got, determined to be exact,
and thus he addressed his fellow pupil:
“There is & common substantive, of the
mascule gender, singular number, nom-
inative case, and in an angry mood, that
sits perched upon the eminence at the
other side of the room, who wisheas to ar-
ticulate a few senténces to you in_the
present temse.”

e e W e+

pen. ‘Don’t you know,” sgid he, ‘“‘that
Christ came into this world to teach and
to save mankind; that he was persecuted
and put to death on the cross?”’ “Never
heard of him before,” said the old lady.
“Pray, how long ago did this happen?”
“Nearly-two thousand yearsago." ' Bless
wy heart! And where did it all happen?’
“In Jerusalem; more than two thousand
miles from here.”! ‘‘Dear me, parson,”
said she, ““since it is said to have happen-
ed so long ago, and at such a distance,
let us hope that itis not true. Let me
help you to a cup of tea.”—Clerical Vis-
s,

<

g7 A Scotch minister, named Downes,
settled in a rural districs in the North of
Ireland,where the people are more Scotch
in language and manwers than in the
Land o' Cakes itself. One evening he
aud # brother divine set out together to
take part in some religions meeting.—
Meeting one of his parishioners on the
way, the latter quaintly observed, *“Weel,
Mr. Downes, you olergymea 'll drive the
deevil out o' the country the nicht!"—
“Yes,” replied the good minister, “we
will, T see youare making your eseape.”
Tommy did not use the deevil’s name in
his pastor’s presence again,

s@During the festivities of Chris*mas
a large cake of very rich appearance was
sent by some unknown person as aipres-
ent to Gen. de Manteuffel, Prussian Gov-
ernor of Schleswig. The gift was re-
ceived with great pleasure by the Gover-

nor's family, and one evening it was plag- |

ed on the table with no little ceremony,
But on cutting it,the tempting inside was
found to be wmerely a shell, containing
pumerous copies of journals prohibited
in Schleswig by ovder of the General,

{ Of all mean and contemptible men or
persons callicg themselves mev—in this

most to be detested,
)

“Blow Your Own Whistle.”

some half-a-dezen rosy, round-faced chil-

thing, held up her hands in. a pleading
way, '
“Let me try?”

der sound.

wizshes it."
her one.”

out my hand.
in a moment, as she brought it from un-
{der her apron.

] “Here it is, but T can’t blow it.

was a veritable wooden whistle.

“Can you blow it?"" said the little one.
What a dilemmal
ple blowing their whistles, but had never

never a whistle to blow. It wasallso

tried again, and not more successful.
“Pshaw!" said number one.

a shrill, deep whistle,
ing 1t to the little girl.

do."”

certain sound.

air and golden sunshiue,

for morths

let people hear.

he too modest about it.” Bah!

It has no market value.
think it worth a whistle.

How'

done—write a book.
whistle.

tor others.”

blow their own- whisge.
was supremely happy.

on thé pavement.
and why?
more active, had no more talent.
body else, that’s the secret.

it.
to win.

e —

dog.
skillfully aimed, was suffigient to Kill

form
aceosted with: -

been dead these ten minutes.

1s a punishment after death.”

SRR (SRS S

said Jack Buttons to Pat.
him! excused ma." '

“Well, I don't jis remember, but it
was some outlandieh kind-of a nsme.”

“Did hé say you was non compos mentis?’

“That's the very thing! avd be said

I had it bad too—he did!" -~ .~ - } g

Ear vor Music—1wo Irishmen cross-
ing a field came in contact with a donkey
who was making “d
unearthly braying. Jemmy stood a mo-
ment in astonishwent; butturning to Pat,

lsure he's got an awful cowld.”

to the other: **Jim, I'd like to.

| an, there'd be nothing lefe!”

Not many days since I was leisurely
it to the institation for old bachelors| walking down street, when I encountered

dren, ranging from three to ten years.—
The ta!lest, a bright-eyed, curly-haired
little fellow, held a whistle to his mouth,
and was blowing . vociferously. The oth-
ers were trying, but noue of them suce
cessfully, and one lidtle: wee toddling

“Blow your own whistle," said the first
musician, and kept on waking a still Jou-
Moved by the bright, wistful
little face, I nslinstively stopped, and
said to number one as gently as possible,

“Do let her try; see how anxiously she

“Let her blow her own whistle, I gave

“Where is it, little one?” and I held
The little face brightened

I've
\tried,” and she placed it ic my haod, It
I hard-
ly knew about the expedieney of trying,
though I wiped it with my handkerchief.

I had heard of peo-
attempted 1t, one reason, perhaps, I had

comical, I could not resist the wish to
try, so bravely putting it te my mouth T
blew resolutely—there was nosound. I

“You are
a girl, this is the way to do it;"" and he
snatched the toy from my hands and blew
“There,” hand-
“You ‘don't
know how to blow, that’s all; girls never
And with the utmost sang froid he
took up his whistle and went on, the rest
joining him, bat making by no means a
“You don't know how to
blow,that's all; girls never do,” keptring-
mg through my ears, and tavgling my
brains as I walked through the erisped
That was the
very thing that 1 had been thinking of
“Blow your own trumpet,
tin horn, or birch whistle, blow away.and
Have you got a few
pills, box of matches,or a bottle of sooth-
ing syrup, blow your whistle, and don’t
Modesty
looks very wall in the books, but itis
such an old-fashioned commodity, nobody
of any account thinks of it now-a-days.
I ‘don’t even
Have you got
any sort of merchandise, Sozodont, peur]
powder, or hair dye, blow your whistle. —
in the name of common sense
do you expect people to know what
you have if you don't tell them? And
how do you expect people to know what
you are, except you make it known inthe
same glorious fashion? ~ If you write a
newspaper item, magazine article, or even
do what Job wished his adversary had
Blew your own
Be sure and say some new sad
startling thing. Be not too nice in the
arrangement or too delicate in the senti-
ment saim te say something smart, it will
strengthen your lungs and clear yoar
brain, besides acting as a wholesome togic

If there is any class of people to be
pitied in this world it is those who from
some defect in the heart or heud, cannot

Number one
What a loud
noise he made; people looked aut of their
windows as he.passed. Ladies stopped
Everybody locked at
him; he was the observed of all observers,
_ He was not any better look-
ing than the rest of his company,not any
But he
had a whistle, and blew louder than “any
Be advised
belore it i3 too late—get a whistle—blow
The one that blows the loudest is sura

2~ A friend passing along a village
street, was painfully bitten by an ugly
A siogle -blow of a heavy stick

the animal instantly, but the enraged
pedestrian. still continued ¢o 'puaimel
the corpse till little westige of canice
remained, ‘At leogth he ' was

“What are you about? . That dog. has
I know
it,” was the reply, “but 1 want to- give
bim the best realizing sense! that there:

= “How did you get out of ‘the drafi?”
“Och, and the Poctor, good luck to

“And what did be say was the matter?”

a} bideons’’ with his

who seemed as much: enraptured with the
song as himself, remacked: “It's a fine
large ear that bird has for musie, Pat, but

8- Two sons of Lrin were s'arding
by a bydraulic press superintenied by
8 friend of mine, when one called out

at ye
world, he that sneaks through Tife on tip- | under and squaze the divil out 'E’ ye. |
I was'deaf S0 all arguments. *I would {poe, 'with his ear at the key-hole of cvery | _
bave been if 1 had lost wy limb in con” fLody's business except liix owd, 13 the the answer. ~ “Equaze the divi] oyt o' you
I left the hated spot never to | mos '

“ Would you, indade, my Bo3?" was

the horror of war till he go ‘tofads
iand, and found his girl matried te’aatays
at-home dry goods olerk.” R
“Stockings I can do without,. as lom
as I wenrgfasbidhab?e dié'ugst"!:;?& s
village-belle, somewhat Straightened’ ‘
her financial resources; “but o bosompin

and kid gloves T must baves> - ——

Jo Coss was asked whether e 'luid i
his coal. ‘“Never. said Jo, emphatic ;:?‘
“I pever lay there" = “?%" "« 404

Three -boxes govern the wor
Catridge-hox, the B;lioi-hq: qgl , the,
Bﬂnd'box- ! . ;'F; 5 ’: r._\‘l.ri

“Yeu have lost yoar. hahy,.k:iull,'-'-
said one gentleman te another. ,
boky brd)

“Yes, poor little thinad i€ wag
mounths old. We did all we could for it.
We had four doctors, blistered its
and feet, put mustard poultices all oves it,
gave it nine calomel powders, leeched,i
temples, had it bled, gave it allkinds<
_ln?icguaa,'and_ yet after a'week's 'illaess’
it died.” 3

Is it any wonder the baby died? | it

Asa general rule dge makids tM'
better and the bad worse. ., .- HE i

Idleness necessarily shortens
canse it' makes us wozﬁo'rl qxldwm
rust which wears faster thaudubion;, $Xhw;
more a key is used the,cleaner it be-
comes,” says poor Jadob.'1f ‘ytﬁ:'léH[
life do not waste'timg,ifoz it is the & of :
which life is'made: How wmuch do we

lose by sleeping longey thal Winesd s
without vemembering that sleepip.
fox catches no hens!  Ff time’ iz th
precious of all thingsythenthe ryastant]
it is the greatest waste of all. T '
th but

It is a great comfort to ';';ﬂﬁiliai

a dollar in his pocket to kndw

caunot invest in Five-twentiss he.
twenty-fives, n{-}ﬁ “ S%HI
Most of the shadows' fbai-.wml
path through life gre .cagsed by, i
in our own light. ™ b!fm
A celebrated Persian writer uy)‘lﬂ)
wos, ‘ever my ioyaridhle tUs®E I my
youth to- rise-from - my -slsep-to-matehys
ray, and read the.Koran:: O w i
was thus engaged, my Patheggr,' a man o
practical virtue, awoke, “Behold,” said I
to him, “thy other ehildrenate lostiw ity
religious slumber, while I alone am awake
to praise. God.” . “San of my soul " said

the, “it is better to sleep_than to.w:
rewark the faults of thy Hr‘egt’Zré;i.'_";'&“%

no spqwaied ni

The surest way to lose_your he s
to be ‘frequently drinking fhit "tﬁl

olks. sgod Ao s

trgegErd
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l ‘The New York Observer pubilishéss’
etter written more thaw thicty. yeask '
by Rev. Dr. Judson, on the ‘_injmsqbgg:n
heathen women, in which he cites as
proof of their heathenish castoms that the
Karea womeu wore fancifully-constrae
bags, enclosing the“lmir, -and nded
from the baek part of the'liead. *Théon-
gin of “waterfalls” i$ nowuxplaided: ) 1o
The certain way. to be; cheate !
fancy one’s sell mate p;@_{ggh EE;% - %"i
The Philadelpbia Agersays!anrid§s
‘ineident eccurred at.one of the:restursnts
in that . city a few days: ago. *iA
but shrewd-lobking countrymanisedted:
bimself ata table, and baving -ispestdd
the bill of fare called for & Plece 6f ¥Fons!
vey.” The waiter; who wasa:
more. than ordinary intelligenge, di
peared grinuiog,. and Telurn ﬁn‘
ment with a slice of cold duek,” ™
“W hat is the use of liviog?” s,pa‘{
vetergn grumbler the other day..
are flogoed  for erying, ‘when wé’
habies—flog®d beeansé the -master 8’
cross, when we are - boys—obliged  to-
toil, siek or well, or at,n_zggmy”ncm
arc men—to work still bardor, (and
suffer semething worse!) when we are
husbands—and affer. exhausting .
and strepgth in the service of our.
die, and leave our childrén’ to qaarrel ©
about the ‘possession” of fither's> wstdhy]
and  our - Wives.—(o - -orich ' sonicbody
else. Jorey o bis bad dsd)
Tt 'was the “bowldést™ of Fenfang’ who '
told'his sweetbedrf that ‘¢ wds 'k
that couldn's nl#;_fé‘fi?i ?75“5“.5-& T
An unfortunate editor in. Kentueky,
thus, addresses. his delinguent subseri~:
bersz .. e I i
“Friends, we are pemii,h_sl:;{[; ";;"f"“;:
key was, a milliopaire. compared with:;
our prosent depressed treasury,; To.dayy.,
if the price of salt was. two: ;vents a.
barrelful, we coulda’s buy .nnmﬁke.r;
pickle 8 joy-bird," , . i wid ciwend Jo
It was the eustom of an-ald .hﬂ’l who -
 formerly enterttined' ‘travelors, : ‘befoigs
har guests -commenced: i meal ptoaski s
bleasing, which she genéralip coneluded
in this wise: *‘Make us trulythankful
for- the,;--foed 'before wus. THM H"r
around-the corn bread . first,. sad «then -
the biscuit afterward. Amen.Wisol armsd

Dr. Johyson said™of a l'idﬂ‘lﬂ_‘ :‘ w
was about to warry, that it was'at d&f .
able case of the trinmph of ldﬁd'd’!’ﬂ’a“-t'
perience. it LA VEeEes

What an absent-minded ‘wan. Was e
who, on fulling into the riye
before he. 're.collggt%;l:_ ﬁ:‘?ﬁ coul
swim_‘ . wldz ey % ,".-::-J u; ';iaa-;\
#What sort.of anleconbmist:ds: thed
man who chews ten dollara’: worth:iofs
tabaceo iu a year, and stops’ his news«:
‘paper because he canmot afford to pay for
T LT fEn ¥ ' w5
&)y dear S"ithuTZa ,'*ﬁoi# '3_;;'{“'.::
ford, *I am ve_H stupid” this moroing;
my brains are all going to ﬂw‘{!
“Poor doge! replied s friead.” ™
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